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SEPTEMBER. VII Month . 


Stilfbe your darling Study Nature’s Laws ; 

And to its Fountain trace up every Caufe. 

Explore, for fuch it is, this high Abode, 

And tread the Paths which Boyle and Newton trod. 

Lo, Earth {miles wide, and radiant Heav’n looks down, 
All fair, all gay, and urgent to be known! 

Attend, and hei^ajre fown Delights immenfe. 

For every Intel)|it*, and every Senfe. ‘ With 
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D.l ]) fets) Dfou.lTA The 3d of this Month, 1658, <fied Oliver! 

Cromwell, ased 60 Years. A £ r < at 

happen’d the Night he died, from whence hisj 
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{Enemies took Occafion to fay, The D---i fetch d- 
Whirlwind : But hrs Poet V/ liihr,. 


him awiy in a >iuiu"i"» . — 

in fome V^rfes on his Denh, gave that Cucuiu-,| 
ftance quite a different Turn. He begins with|‘ 
thefe lofty Lines ; viz. . . ' 

Wc nuft re fig it, Heav'n bis great Sou! does claim , j 

6 la Storms as ioud as bis immortal Farm ; 

Jflis dying Groans, bis loft Breath {hakes our Jf,e, 
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And Trees uncut fail for bis Fun ral Pile , &c . 

, When the King cam- in. Waller made his 
.Peace by a congratulatory Poem to his Majefly 
And one D,y *t ; s faid the King afked Vim jocu 
Urlv, What istbe Reafin, Mr. Waller, that your 
Ferfes on O'Wer -a-efo much better than thefe you 
made on me? We Poets , my Liege, reply’d he, al • 
ways fucceed better in Fidtion than in ‘Truth, 
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Much Learning /hows bow little Mortals knov ; 
Much Wealth , bow little Worldlings can enjoy. 


sit nejt u »avy j - j w r\ r 

And keeps us Children ’ till we drop to Duft. 
As Monkies at a Mirror ft and amass d , 

They fail to find what they fo plainly fee | 
Thus Men , in /hitting Riches, fee the Face 


